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A Little “Learn Pidgin” 
of China, 

“Nothing a day” except his 
“rice” is the wage of this 
Chinese boy—yet he works an 
average of ten hours a day, 
seven days a week. The Ap- 
prentice System in China is 
intricate, indeed, but no mat- 
ter what trade or profession a 
Chinese boy decides on or 
drifts into, he must serve 
years as a “learn pidgin.” 
“Pidgin” means “business” in 
China, and whether butcher, 
baker, or candlestick maker, 
one must learn the “pidgin” 
well before he is allowed’ to 
| stand on his own two feet! 














How Much Do You Care? 


It was sickeningly hot and dusty on the Indian road. 
Daniel Swamidoss, National County Secretary for the 
Y. M. C. A. in India, was bumping along in his horse- 
less carriage—a bullock cart. 

He was thirsty and tired, and had stopped under a 
banyan tree for a few moments’ rest from the ter- 
rific heat. 

Two small boys on foot came along and stopped 
also under the tree. 

But let Swamidoss tell you: 

“T asked them to ride, and as they climbed into 
the cart, I, of course, began to ask them the usual 
questions. 

“How far do you walk to your work?’ was my 
first. 

“*Fleven miles, Sahib.’ 

“*And have you both been working in the sun all 
day?’ 

“Yes, Sahib, from eleven this morning until five 
this evening.’ 

““And now you must walk the eleven miles home?’ 

“*Ves, Sahib.’ 

“*You actually have to work?’ 

““Oh, yes!—our mother and two sisters—we must 
take care of them.’ 

“*And you are able to earn enough?’ 

““Not quite enough, Sahib—but four cents a day 


each.’ ” 
oa * * * * 


“Poverty? Is that poverty? A family of five living 
on eight cents a day? Isn’t it something worse than 
poverty? 

“And can you imagine—while you have had plenty 
of good, nourishing food—that there are people 
here near me who have been hungry for three days at 
a time—people who eat only once in two days! 

“A small sum of money sent to the Y. M. C. A. 
means that we can start an Association in one 
village, foster it, teach these people how to earn 





Little Japanese boys, big Japanese boys, and grown- 
up Japanese boys by the hundreds enjoy the reading 
room of the Nagasaki Y. M. A. 
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“Is everybody happy? Sure, we are! 

Well, go and make your neighbor happy, too!” 
sang these boys from the Havana, Cuba, Y. M. C. A., 
as they started on a hike—because some were members 
and some just came along as guests. 





more, and guarantee the visits of a traveling secre- 
tary for a whole year. 

“How much do you care? 

“Jesus Christ said to Simon Peter: 

“Simon, son of Jonas, lovest thou me? Feed my 
lambs.’ ” 

There are 82,000,000 boys of the teen age in India 
today. Will you not make Swamidoss your Am- 
bassador of Goodwill, sending him into some of these 
villages to make possible for these boys to have a 
more abundant life through a Y. M. C. A. in their 
village? 


Is It Worth While? 


“ *# * * and maybe you thought I 
wouldn’t stay put the last time you got me 
—but I am home again, married, settled down, 
mother is happy, and I’m doing my share of 
church and civic work. * * * * my! how 
sorry I am I missed you last week, but I 
simply could not get back in time for your 
meeting. Mother and my wife said it was 
fine. * * * * Thanks again—but you 
know how we fellows feel, CoN though we 
don’t say it very well. * * 

*Twas the end of a fine letter, and the Y.M.C. A. 
Secretary lapsed into thought as the train sped on. 

“The last time you got me!” 

A certain bar-room flashed into his mind—a dirty, 
filthy place it was on that night eight years back 
when, for the third time he had found the American 
boy and taken him to the Y. M. C. A. dormitory. 

The mother—in a small Iowa town—distracted, 
worried, in desperation wrote to the Y. M. C. A. Secre- 
tary. She didn’t know the name of the Secretary in that 
far-away foreign citvy—she only knew that her “boy” 
was, or had been, there. And she knew all too well 
the days and weeks and months that had slid agoniz- 
ingly by without a letter from him. 
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So the trusting mother wrote and waited. 

And the Secretary inquired, scouted, found, and 
coaxed back on the track—once, twice, and three 
times. 

Was it worth while? 

Is it worth while keeping Y. M. C. A. Secretaries 
in these foreign cities, “regular fellows” who can 
understand how a boy can slip back once, twice, and 
three times—‘“regular fellows” who know how 
mothers worry? 


Were You Ever One Of Us? 


“But listen, Mister, don’t it cost us nothing?” 

The older was the spokesman. Both were lonely, 
hungry, and awiully tired. Both were boys—news- 
boys—and pitifully young to be roaming the streets, 
and it wasn’t dark enough yet to hunt a place to 
“root in for the night.” 

“Mister” was a Y. M. C. A. man in Valparaiso, 
Chile, and he convinced them it “didn’t cost nothing.” 

The “Hogar de Nino” (Boys’ Home) they call it 
—and last winter, when the walls of the Association 
proper refused to bulge, they appealed to the under- 
standing Chief of Police, who gave them a room 
large enough to care for 500 boys. 

At present 100 boys are enrolled, 8,146 have used 
the building—twenty-one are in Bible classes, and 
$83 in saving stamps have been sold to start bank 
accounts ! 

Were you ever lonely, and hungry—and were you 
ever a kid who lugged around an armful of unsold 
newspapers when it was dark? 

If you were—you know. 

If not, here’s where you learn that this “Hogar de 
Nino” down in Valparaiso, Chile—fathered by the 
Y. M. C. A.—has done wonders with wholesome food, 
exercise, and games. And _ friendship—overwhelming, 
understanding friendship—has helped, too. 

How friendly do you feel now? 





And Korean boys also have not been overlooked. 
Through educational classes and trade schools, the 
E Cc. A. has opened a way that helps without 
pauperizing or degrading—a way that energizes and 
holds out ambition. 
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And the boys of 


AFRICA 
ARGENTINA 
BRAZIL 
BURMA 
CEYLON 
EGYPT 
HONGKONG 
JERUSALEM 
MEXICO 
PERU 
PORTO RICO 
PORTUGAL 
SMYRNA 
THE PHILIPPINES 
URUGUAY 


are just as attractive—just as eager to learn—-as 
those of the six countries we picture—Chile, China, 
Cuba, India, Japan, and Korea. 


The Y. M. C. A. is working in twenty-one foreign 
countries; it is reaching thousands of boys clear 
around the world. Think what it will mean, not for 
the Y. M. C. A., but for these boys in other lands, 
if we can get the message of Christian living to 
them! The world is looking to North America to 
“big brother” a lot of people these days, and the 
Y. M. C. A. must not fail to do its full share. 
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Courage—Con fidence—Christ 





